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JUDGING BOOKS 


Y ounce Richard Hughes, in 
“The Innocent Voyage,” one 

| of the best books of the year, has 
played piggy-back with children, 
but, unlike Barrie’s, these chil- 
| dren are equipped with spurs and 
| sabres instead of teddy bears and 
| fairies. To the naked eve the 
book is a breathless, blooded ad 
_ venture of childhood. Deep down 
it cuts thru the condescending 
adult illusion of children into the 

| real barbed-wired environs of the 
child world. Four children are 
captured by pirates. They meet 
life, death and hate with the 
natural simplicity of children, 
with the result that they out- 
pirate the pirates. It’s a biting 
satire on adult ideas on children. 
It suggests the opaque mist 


which shuts off adult from child: | 


each inhabits a different world, 
and neither is able, or wants, to 
penetrate the other's. 


England has its Richard 
Hughes; France its André Gide; 
and now Germany’s brought forth 
Franz Werfel to look over the 
mystery that is youth. We, being 
Americans, are still satisfied with 
Tarkington. To Tarkington, the 
boy of seventeen is a first pair of 
long trousers mooning over a 
baby-talkin’ lady, with his fingers 
in a jampot. To Werfel, who's 
just written “Class Reunion,” the 
same boy is a Nietzsche sitting on 
a lonely mountain top, with home 
and companions whittling him 
down to man’s size. Bloody and 
hacked, he crawls into humdrum 
oblivion, victim of a bitterly en 
vious world. Such is the story of 
| the tersely told, brilliantly tragic, 
true-to-youth “Class Reunion,” in 
which a clique of typical prep- 
school adolescents, with calcula 
ted if thoughtless sadism, ruin a 
lad with the makings of genius. 
Gide, Hughes and Werfel, all 
being mature, try to understand 
pre-maturity, realistically. Tark- 
ington, being a super-adolescent, 
flashes a smug and_ kidding 
| superiority to it. He makes 


fun of adolescents, thinking he is | 


| glorifying them _ sentimentally. 
Some of his fun is amusing but 
at core he is cruel. We think 
his cruelty pernicious. For he is, 
after all, a grown-up. And, even 
if children are cruel, at least they | 
| don’t know what they are doing. 
And Tarkington does. Or may- 
hap he doesn’t. 


—Tep SHANE 





You can't 
__ paint the 
~~ schoolhouse 
7 with a 
> —=—= Waterman's 


You can get more out of the schoolhouse if 
you use a Waterman’s when you are in it. 
Waterman’s makes writing and studying 
easier. It helps both thinking and writing. 
Parents may think it worth while to pass this 
thought and a Waterman’s to their children. 


If you know the outstanding features of 
Waterman's you will know why it is the best 
fountain pen to buy. Note these features: 

The hard rubber, perfectly balanced holder 


that is light and stainless, that will not burn, 
and feels fine in the hand. 


The big ink capacity that enables a Water- 
man’s to do a full day’s work without re- 


filling. 


The selection of pen points offered so 
that any style of writing may be suited, 
and a range of prices to fit any desired 
expenditure. 
Ask to see Waterman’s No. 7, and use it as a 
pen point guide. 
Ask any dealer to show you Waterman’s 
No. 7 and select the point that best suits 
your style of writing. 


Guaranteed forever against all defects 


Wate rmar’s 


THE BEST COMPANION A STUDENT CAN HAVE 
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“Another new record—another 
goal for ambitious pilots.” 


“Yeh—the price of progress. It used 
to be like that among motor cars, 
too, until Studebaker set records so 
high that they stayed set.” 


HEN Studebaker sets them, 

they stay set! In August, 1928, 
Studebaker’s President Eight traveled 
30,000 miles in 26,326 consecutive 
minutes, setting 115 official American 
stock car records, 23 international 
and 11 world records! That was more 
than a year ago. No other motor 
car has equaled or even approached 
this feat. Studebaker holds more offi- 
cial American stock car records for 
speed and endurance than al! other 
manufacturers combined. And no 
other motor car maker in the world 
selJs so many eight-cylinder cars as 
Studebaker! 
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JUDGING THE NEWS 


According to the press, police 
cars in the city of New York 
will, hereafter, be equipped with 
radios. We wonder if these new 
sets will be able to cut out the 


crime waves. 


Ambassador Schurman, we no- 
tice, has appealed to advertising 
men to help promote peace. An 
excellent place for them to start 
would be among the cigarette and 
candy manufacturers. 

















The new front-wheel-drive cars 
are undoubtedly an_ innovation, 
but the chances are that most of 
them will still be driven from the 
back seat. 


A bricklaye r failed in his at- 
tempt to swim from the Battery 
to the Statue of Liberty with his 


hands and feet tied. Swimming 


differs from bricklaying in that 
it’s necessary to move the hands 
and feet occasionally. 





There is always something to 
look forward to. Maybe in the 
future the girls can show the 
young men they take home with 
them a talking family album. 


Whenever we get to thinking 
about such things we wonder 
why some manufacturer of avia- 
tion gasoline hasn't tried to buy 
the use of Lindbergh’s name so 
he could advertise, ‘“‘Use Lind- 
bergh, The Flying Fuel.” 

















“Say, why does that chump run 
“Shhh—don’t you know? 


Particular 


attention is called to the fact that every article and picture appearing in JUDGE is protected under the pro- 
visions of Section 3 of the Copyright Law of the U.S 
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his head off every time we get a rest period?” 
He’s practising for a non-stop flight.” 
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Daylight-Saving Thought 


Backward, turn backward, O 
Time in thy flight; 

Just for one hour—then clocks 
will be right. 


It’s a pity no interviewer got 
to the whale in Jonah’s day to 
see how he felt about stowaways. 


Then there is the dumb fire 
chief who had unbreakable glass 
put in the fire alarm boxes. 


Sunday has become that day in 
which you either get scolded by 
the preacher or the traffic cop. 


A low-brow is a person who 
thinks static is the worst thing 
that comes over the radio. 





“Thank gosh I didn’t cut down this tree!’ 


The Back-Seat Listener 


Turn to the right, John! More 
to the right... . Now a little bit 
to the left! Too far—I told you 
so... . Back—that’s right—back 
a little more.... Turnit! John! 
Can’t you hear what I’m saying? 
Do you want me to get out? Well, 
then, turn to the right! That's 
eee ‘o! Will you ever get it? 
I'm warning you—my patience 
will soon be exhausted. 
Gently. .. . Ah, now we can sit 
back in comfort. . . . Leave it 
there, John. ... I knew if I told 
you how to do it, you'd get sta- 


tion KOA. 


Paradox 


The more a sparring partner 
gets rapped up in his job, the 
more he dislikes it. 


It is being rumored that the 
race to get thin via the grape- 
fruit route is now on its last 
spurt! 


Natural in Scotland 


“Did you hear the terrible news 
from the golf course? Day be- 
fore vesterday Sandy MacTavish 
lost his golf ball!” 

“Hoot, mon, what’s so terrible 
about a golf ball being lost?” 

“Sandy's lost with it.” 
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Aboard the Queen of the Air 


“No, Hans, you can’t get in 
there to see the boss. It doesn’t 
matter if the forward engines did 
go dead. 

“Stay out of that cabin, 
Schmidt, and don’t worry the 
Chief with your shouting about 
the rudder cracking in two. 

“Not a chance, Furman; you 
can’t bother Doc now. I don't 
care if Milady Drummond Fay 
did jump overboard. 


“And I’m telling you fellows 
for once and all to clear out of 
here, the Commander is in a per 
fect hell of a sweat thinking up 
a clever ending for his Syndi- 
cate article.” 


B.. 2 s. Ws 


When you are riding in an auto 
you can pass trolley cars and 
other autos. But when you are 
riding on a trolley car about the 
only thing you ever pass is your 
street. 


Not on the Level 


Elevator operator — What 
floor? 

Passenger—Seven and an 
eighth. 

“Trying to be comical ?”’ 

“No; that’s where you stopped 
last time.” 
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Ir Haeprpenep IN Otympv: 
Cop—Did you ever hear such language? 
“No—give him a couple of summonses!” 


The Prisoner’s Song 


My gin was the best in the busi 
ness, 
I subdued many thirsts in my 
time, 
I’d built up a fine little racket 
And most of my orders was 
prime. 
When along comes this Wille- 
brandt lady 
And ships me for five years in 
stir. 
I’ve respect for the sex—but see 
the effects— 
I’ve learned about women from 
"Er. 


—WatLttace PERKINS 
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“Them antique hounds go pretty fur sometimes, even if they 


are liberal.” 








“Helping Hands” 


After the third week of the 
in-laws. 


“Oh, well, what of it? Being 
nice for a couple of weeks isn’t 
going to kill you, is it?” 

“Why, say, man, you're lucky 
and don't know it! How'd you 
like to be in Dave Garratt’s shoes ? 
His in-laws live just around the 
corner from him.” 


“Well, I told you a dozen times 
before you bought this house that 
you'd need two bathrooms.”’ 


“Personally, I'd just try to put 
myself in their place, old man. 
We're all getting along, and 
sooner or later we're going to 
crave contact with young people.” 

“What? They still with you? 
Well, I'll hand it to them for 
ticking with that thing you call 
a bed in your guest room. My 
spine is still like a French horn 
from the two nights I spent in it 
last summer!” 


“Of course, I’m not married, so 
I can’t say just how I would feel. 
But every so often I get tired of 
young folks. No, I’m not mar 
ried.” 


—STANLEY JONES 


Personal Advertisement 


Gentleman, driving his own car 
to Canada, will take along gentle- 
man as companion, if latter will 
drive back. 
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ANCIENT SOURCES OF MODERN INVENTIONS 





The Radiator Cap 
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Force of Habit 


The timid ocean voyager had 
had a miserable first trip. With 
every roll of the ship he gasped 
in terror, and asked if the ship 
was about to sink. 

He collared the captain and in 
quired if he was sure the ship 
was sturdily enough built. 

Pale as a ghost, he wanted to 
know if the deck steward thought 
anybody would reach Europe 
alive? 

And wasn’t this really the most 
terrible trip the Carbonia had 
ever had? 

The day after he landed he 
viewed the Folies Be rgere in 
company with a veteran who had 
seen the show a dozen times. 

“Say,” he inquired breathlessly 
after the third scene, “have you 
ever seen it as rough as this be- 
fore?” 

—Parke CUMMINGS 


Rebecca thinks a hex murder 
is one in which the victim is 
chopped down. 


Well, anyway, we never heard 
of an airplane stalling on a rail- 


road crossing. 


Variation 


“Mother, may I go in to swim?” 
“Yes, my darling daughter; 
If that’s the suit you’re going to 
wear 
Please stay under water.” 
R. C. O’Brien 





Dentist — (absently) — 


Open a little wider, please! 


Big Business Takes a Hand 


“Gentlemen, as you well know, 
the contract will be awarded to 
the highest bidder. I must be 
unpre judiced and consider the of- 
ferings to date, pro and con, and 
vet it is difficult not to be swayed 
by the declaration of my con- 
temporary, Mr. Jones. 

“If I could accept the state- 
ments of Mr. Maudsley, esteemed 
member of the partnership of 
Maudsley & King, at their face 
value, I would be able to acquaint 
you with my final decision im- 
mediately. But, gentlemen, you 
have been sitting at this table as 
long as I have, and I am sure you 
will agree with me that Mr. 
Maudsley has been a trifle over- 
optimistic all afternoon. There- 
fore I must discount, to some ex- 
tent, what he has said since this 
deal has been laid before me. 

“Well, gentlemen, you press me 
for an answer. As things stand, 
I am a little fearful of being 
drawn into what I consider as 
risky business. Therefore I shall 
pass the buck to you, Mr. King. 
‘No?’ you say, Mr. King. Very 
well, gentlemen, I'll lay all my 
cards on the table. Miserable 
help, Mr. Jones, I’m sorry! Your 


lead, Mr. Maudsley.” 
A. W. KwnicutT 


SO DONT STAY 


AND BLOCK THE 
DRIVE. 





Country home of the famous outdoor-advertising magnate. 
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Beige and cerulean blue! C’n you imagine havin’ to live 


The Fantastic Farmer 


shake the hayseed out of your ears cora and jed 
hurry and water the stock and finish those chores 
and tell hiram and cyram to stop playing checkers 


and slapping their thighs 
and form a square around 
uncle jack while i hold my 
annual husking bee and 
tell you all the gosh 
danged yarn about farmer 
gray who carted another 
load away well once upon 
a time there was a farm 
which was not just around 
the forks or just a piece 
down the road and all the 
help were called farmers 
and not hired hands and 
they were young and clean 
shaven and didnt have 
torn straw hats and chin 
strap whiskers and a wisp 
of hay in their mouths and 
they sang i kiss your hand 
madame and played the 
piano and none of them 
said do tell or played the 
fiddle or held a square 
dance to the tune of turkey 
in the straw on an ac- 


“I’m teachin’ 
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uth it, Joe! 


cordeen and nobody whittled or chewed cut plug 
or spit on the stove in the general store and they 
called potatoes potatoes and not taters and the 
farmers wife was known as mrs casmir bonaparte 
gray and was never referred to as ma or the missus 





Jot PR ilf-e 


him the business!” 


or sewed patchwork quilts 
or owned a cat which she 
shooed with her apron and 
the children’ werent 
younguns and the atlantic 
monthly and mercury were 
on the table instead of the 
farm journal and_ sears 
roebuck catalogue and the 
grays didnt have a baby 
18 years old and had never 
put up a traveling sales- 
man for the night or al- 
lowed as to how anyone 
could take pot luck neigh- 
bor and the grays had 
never bought a gold brick 
down new york way or 
used sloans liniment or 
pitched quoits or stuck 
their feet in a mustard 
bath and farmer gray 
wasnt afraid of city fellers 
or new fangled ideas and 
didnt gape up at skyscrap- 
ers and the barn door 
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Cop Say, what’s that? 

PickpocKET—J ust a cane. 

“Well, don’t let me 
you in a crowd with it!” 





catch 


wasnt covered with horseshoes for 
good luck and squirrel skins and 
dried ears of corn and hogs were 
hogs not hawgs and the farm had 
no mortgage on it or advertise- 
ments for carters little liver pills 
and farmer gray had never grown 
the largest punkin in  steuben 
county or the tallest stalk of corn 
and when the bad boys tried to 
steal his apples he told them to 
stop instead of shooting them in 
the seat of the pants with rock 
salt and now its time for hitting 
the old feather bed up over the 
chicken coop so young ladies and 
young men all hands around while 
i give you a parting imitation of a 
hog calling contest through rudy 
vallees megaphone over a nation 
wide hitch up 
—Jacx CLuettr 


The old-fashioned girl used to 
swear under her breath whereas 
the girl of today doesn’t care who 
hears her. This is, of course, 
the Bolder Dam project we've 
heard about. 


The Perfect Defense 


“Your honor, I will prove that 
my client never drove more than 
20 miles an hour in a 20-mile 
that he laughs good-na- 
turedly when passengers in his 
car tell him what to do; that he 
never tooted his horn at a pretty 
girl; that he always stops, beams 
and gives pedestrians the right of 
way; that he never tried to keep 
up with a fire truck; that he al- 
ways says the car runs better 
after his wife has taken it out for 
the afternoon; that he never has 
passed an arterial-stop sign nor 
tried to beat a traffic signal; that 
ie cer 

“Just a minute! What has all 
this got to do with the charge 
that the defendant robbed a 
bank ?” 

“Your honor, if I can prove all 
those things, will there be any 
doubt in the jury’s mind that he 
is hopelessly insane?” 

—Cuet JOHNSON 


zone ; 


Not Such a Long Trip at That 


An old-fashioned marriage is 
one that lasts at least until they 
get to Niagara Falls. 

















Hotet Manacer—Qh, hello there, Mr. 


checking out? 





Many are the Inconveniences 


We are camping tonight at the 
tourist camp; 
Gives us a pillow, please, 
Our weary forms a 
stretch, 
And room for both our knees. 
Many are the backs that are ach- 
ing tonight, 

Waiting for the tour to cease, 
Many are the hearts that are 
longing for their homes, 
Where they can sleep in peace. 

—R. C. O’Brien 
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Captain Partridge’s Last Stand 
A Tale of Life in the Indian Army 


By S. J. Perelman 


line, almost in the shadow of the grim Khyber 
Pass, four officers sat smoking after dinner. 
About the mess-table inscrutable Sikh orderlies flit- 
ted silently, clearing away the remains of the mili- 
tary repast. Now and again an impassive Sikh would 
pause to replenish the glass of his master with 
whiskey and soda or apply a match to a fresh 
Trichinopoly cheroot. Outside, a bitter wind drove 
down from the Himalayas, spattering rain viciously 
against the storm windows. But within the room a 
cheery fire glowed to remind these homesick, albeit 
loyal, servants of their King of snug homes in Devon 
and waiting wives. Like Britons the world over, 
the talk had finally reverted to the homeland, and 
each man thought with nostalgia of the chalk cliffs 
of Albion and the sunny hedgerows of Lancashire. 
“Come, come, men!” interrupted Major Cyprian 
Goldfarb of the New York Life Insurance Com- 
pany- that gallant company of which scarcely a 
handful remained to tell the tale of Bloemfontein or 
the Somme, “Why long for the unattainable? Were 
it not more manly to make the best of things?’’ And 
to clear the air he told of strange adventures where 
the pavement ends, of uprisings in Indo-China, of 
hairbreadth escapes from the 
Dyak head-hunters in the fever- 
scourged East Indian archipela- 
go, of Thursday Island where the 
pearling luggers bring their ill- 
gotten bootees, and of opium- 
smuggling in the  pestilential 
purlieus of the Forbidden City. 
Searcely had he concluded 
when Lieutenant Anthony Dem- 
bitz, he who was known to his af- 
fectionate messmates by the 
sobriquet of “Mad An- 


thony” Dembitz, regaled 4) 
the intent assembly with \ 
the story of how he had 


kidnapped lovely Ti Fo 
Tu, an exquisite almond- 
eyed Manchu maiden, for 
a mandarin’s ransom. 
Then, in hushed tones 
lest the servants over- 
hear him, Colonel Fen- 
wick Ffrench-Nussbaum, 
the veteran of the quar- 


I a gilded hovel on Britain’s far-flung thin red 





I’m Just A Stav to My Passions, Lapy, flash I 
ProrestepD THE Muscovitre 

I wonder whether that jar of hard candies I 

just ate could have been bath salts? Whoops, that 


of the Winds in Rangoon, only to yield it to the 
bosom of Mother Ganges when pursued by aveng- 
ing natives. 

When Colonel Ffrench-Nussbaum had _ finished, 
all three looked inquiringly at Captain Sir Vivian 
Partridge, D.S.C., the only member of the party 
who had not yet spoken. With bushy eyebrows 
knit, Captain Partridge puffed on his trusty briar, 
seemingly occupied with his own thoughts. Finally, 
after an interval, he broke silence. 

“You ask me to recount my most exciting ad- 
venture?” he repeated slowly. “I am not a young 
man; the snows of almost sixty summers have 
whitened these hairs. But one incident—if I may 
call it such—in the swamps of Bengal will remain 
ineradicably on the tablets of memory.” All leaned 
forward in tense and silent expectation as he lit a 
match and sucked the blue flame into the bow] of his 
pipe. 

“IT had gone out after elephants, I and my gun 
bearer, Hadj,” he began. ““We had left the howdah 
of a friendly prince and had plunged into a little 
known portion of the swamps. Hadj, cowardly 
like all natives, implored me to turn back. Suddenly 
across a clearing, I beheld a large herd of elephants 
on the march. They sighted 
us almost simultaneously. An 
old bull elephant in the van 
trumpeted, and they bore down 
on us, their leader’s little red 
eyes gleaming wickedly. On 
they came, trunks waving, 
trampling the underbrush, 
their hooves like thunder. I 
turned quickly to Hadj, whom 
I had entrusted with my ex- 

press rifle. Judge of my 
dismay when I found 
that he had vanished in a 
blue funk, taking my gun 
with him! When I turned 
again, the herd was al- 
most on me; the great 
bull towered above me, 
his tusks within ten feet 
of my breast. Like a 
thought of the 
Queen I was serving, and 
I just had time to draw 
myself erect and salute 





tet, told of an incident reminds me. “Young man, young man!” called when—”’ 


of his youth, of how 


impatient old Mrs. Hosmer to the clerk of the 


“Partridge Sahib, you 


three madcap _brother- confectionery store. “What is it, ma’am?” queried are wanted on the tele 
officers and himself had Oiving politely. “Who waits on the nuts here?” phone,” interrupted the 
impiously stolen an idol’s demanded La Hosmer, stamping her foot. If the captain’s orderly, ap 


eye, a single flawless em- 


erald, from the Temple atmos-phere?—ha ha! 


snow is afraid of the sunshine, what would the 


pearing suddenly at his 
(Continued on page 29) 
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Making the Tariff Clear 


ow that the tariff debate is on at last, we deem 
it our duty to tell our clientele all about it. 


Assiduously we have consulted the 
oracles. And this is what they tell us: 

The tariff is the most tedious of all subjects and 
this debate is going to be the most thrilling in a 
generation, 

Nobody gives a tinker’s dam about the tariff except 
the tinkers themselves—that is, the politicians—and 
the whole country is so wrought up that the party 
leaders are worried sick. 


various 


The bill will be kept continuously before Congress 
until disposed of and it will be held over until the 
eve of the next election. 

The result will be good campaign material for the 
Democrats and it will be good campaign material 
for the Republicans. 

Hoover will veto the bill and he will also sign it 
cheerfully. 

So much being settled, we turned to our old friend, 
the Free List, to see what the Senate Republicans 
had slipped over while we and the Democrats weren't 
looking. We now find on the free list the following, 
hitherto not mentioned here: rough diamonds, waste 
rope, nux vomica, smelts, garbanzos, truffles, gobelin 
tapestries, grindstones, flue dust, sarsaparilla root, 
impure tea and bass fiddles made previous to 1800. 
these are 
with 


There are many more, but 


show the 


enough to 
meticulous Congress is 
going about this thing. Talk about experts! Where 
except in Congress would you find men able to draw 
the fine distinctions between fish with fins removed 
and iridescent imitation solid pearl beads, between 
dolls containing cellulose with movable parts and 
sesame oil rendered unfit for food? 


care which 


Of course, this is only “limited” tariff revision. 
If they were really going out for a general over 
hauling, we’d have some questions to ask, such as: 
Have we any foreign competition to fear in the pro- 
duction of hokum, adulterated with 
hooey and made solely for rural distribution? What 
method of valuation should be used for speeches over 
two hours in length but having no weight and giving 
off no light? Should Joe Grundys be on the free list 
or have we enough already? And, finally, has any- 
body ever figured out anything that would give pro 
tection to those humble, forlorn and wholly do 
mestic products known as consumers? 


second-grade 





A Triumph of Idealism 


Gcorrers to the notwithstanding, the 
\" League of Nations looms bigger year by year. 
Witness the agenda of the tenth assembly now in 
session at Geneva. International control of epi- 
demics, cancer and malaria, of the traffic in opium 
and white slaves, studies of child welfare, tariffs, 
trusts, alcoholism, fuel supply, the purchasing power 
of gold, codification of international law, further 
plans for intellectual co-operation between the 
scholars of all nations—these are but a few. By 
such activities, even if it had never made a move for 
disarmament or arbitration, the League has become 
indispensable. And it has most effectively served 
the cause of world peace, as Dr. William E. Rappard 
says, “by the habits of international conversation and 
co-operation it has engendered among the statesmen 
of the world.” 


contrary 


During the past year, 382 treaties between various 
nations have been deposited with the League and 
printed for all to read. Our own United States, 
though we hold aloof, has voluntarily sent to Geneva 
for publication the fourteen treaties negotiated dur 
ing the year. In total more than 2,000 treaties are 
now on file. If any secret alliances or deals have 
been cooked up by old-style intrigue anywhere, they 
are outside the pale of law and custom, scraps of 
paper indeed, for which no people have any obliga 
tion to fight. “Open covenants openly arrived at.” 
the phrase at which so-called practical men jeered, 
has been transmuted into a fact. 


Such is the power 
of words. 


The League, even after a short decade, 
stands already for the triumph of the idealism of 


Woodrow Wilson. 


Amateuriana 


YW wove F. Coren, Jr., of Kansas City, seventeen 
old, i 


years is a fine tennis player. During a 
four months’ tour this year he played in tournaments 
and exhibition matches in thirteen different countries, 
and now he is back in the thick of the championship 
campaigns here. He may be having fun. But what 
we want to ask is this: If a boy can be trotted round 
the globe for half the year playing tennis in public, 
at an age at which other boys are either going to 
school or going to work, what if anything is the pur- 
pose of amateurism ? 


me FF . 
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The Flight that Failed 


It was a bright summer day in 
September, 1984. 

Courteous employes of the Mc- 
Phooey Airport stared up and 


marveled. There was no doubt 
the thing was going to land. It 


did. It not only landed, but it 
spattered. 
Out of the wreckage scrambled 


an old man in helmet and goggles, 


among other things. 

“Howdy!” he said, “I’m Red 
O’Zoom, the Kid Flying Fool! 
And I did it for the wife and 
kiddies !”” 

A middle-aged mechanic rushed 
up, gazed in wonder, and then 
cried: 

“Grampaw! I know you from 
your pictures!” 

“You must be Oscar, my 
youngest daughter's baby! Gosh, 
when I started this endurance 
flight you wasn’t born yet!” 
quavered the old boy. 

Reporters crowded around. 

“Boys!” began the veteran, “I 
wouldn’t have come down but 
they slipped me a bum motor. I 
only been up 67 yecrs, an’ one of 
the cylinders has developed a 
miss already.” 

The super.ntendent of the air- 
port handed him a bill: 


1,879,987 gals. gas ..$86,756.90 
300,000 qts. oil 98,876.98 
16.876 sandwiches $3,567.25 
11,876 qts. coffee 2 456.78 
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Beastly Rimes 
The Camel 
If you will scrutinize the Camel 
You will see a doleful mammal 
Whose sad demeanor clearly 
speaks 
His shame of Motion Picture 
Sheiks. 
And yet there is within his eye 
A certain light that might imply 
That he alone is in position 
To snap his hoofs at Prohibition. 
—Gerorce MircHeti 








“My backers will take care of 
that,” said the old man, airily. 
“Just send that bill to Lem Skin 
ner, the banker. He was my chief 
sponsor.” 

The airport chief brushed away 
a tear. 

“Lem Skinner has been dead 
thirty years,” he sobbed. 

A youngish-looking fellow ste p- 
ped from the crowd. 

“I’m Lem Skinner, Junior,” 
quoth he. “What's this all about?” 

“Your pappy promised to pay 


all my expenses on an endurance 
record flight,” replied our Elderly 
Hero. “Maybe you know about 
me; I’m Red O’Zoom and I’ve 
just completed the flight!” 

Young Lem_ Skinner’s’ eyes 
filled with contempt. 

“TI remember now! Papa told 
me about the start of your flight 
when I was just a babe on his 
knee. And you've come down, 
have you? Oh, how my father 
would regret this day! You've 
only been up 67 years and now 
you've called off the flight! It’s 
just as he predicted! You're 
nothing but a quitter!” 

—Cuet JoHNSON 


Pointed Queries 


“Did you enjoy Jeritza at the 
Metropolitan last night, or didn’t 
the audience notice your ermine 
coat?” 


“Are you going to Palm Beach 
for your health this winter, or did 
she finally get married?” 


“Do you know that your garter 
is unfastened, or are you still an 
undergraduate ?”’ 


“Ts your daughter going to fin 
ishing school in New York this 
winter, or continue with her edu 
cation?” 


“Do you think you'll be given 
a big part in the new show this 
winter, or does your mother still 
care for you after the theater?” 
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SOMEWHAT seedy looking duck, identified by 

several persons in the audience as the author, 

came out before the curtain of the Biltmore 
Theatre a few Monday evenings ago and, squaring 
his shoulders defiantly, delivered himself of these 
words: “Ladies and Gentlemen, you are about to see 
a very daring experiment in drama that will be revo- 
lutionary! We are going to show you the technique 
of the moving picture adapted to the drama and—I 
know it can be done—a technique that will change 
the course of drama! It is a very daring technique. 
For the leading réle of this play, after searching 
among all the big American actresses, we have se- 
lected the only actress in America who could possibly 
play it. She is a wonderful genius and she deserves 
great success and acclaim for her bravery, her cour- 
age, her indomitable will, her fine womanhood, her 
beauty, her undying zeal, her valor, her extraordi- 
nary talent, her unflagging energy, her lovely figure, 
her fine independence and her steady plodding during 
a whole week of rehearsals!” 

The audience, by this time all worked up, hung on 
the edge of its seats to learn the name of the re- 
markable genius. The pari-mutuel system was im- 
mediately put into effect and bets were laid on the 
identity of the great actress at the following odds: 
Ethel Barrymore 90 to 1; Mrs. Fiske 85 to 1; Mar- 
garet Anglin 92 to 1; Pauline Lord 75 to 1; Katha- 
rine Cornell 75 to 1; Laurette Taylor 73 . 1; Lynn 
Fontanne 60 to 1; June Walker 60 to 1; Jane Cowl 
50 to 1; Zelma O'Neal 62 to 1; Laura Hope Crews 
64 to 1; Judith Anderson 58 to 1; Betty Starbuck 
72 to Ina Claire 90 to 1; Mary Boland 53 to 1; 
Bertha Kalish 8 to 1; and Ruby Keeler 27 to 1. The 
excitement was intense. 

“As I was saying,” proceeded the somewhat seedy 
looking gent, “we have picked the only artist in 
America who could do justice to this wonderful réle, 





By 
GEORGE JEAN NATHAN 





an artist unmatched by any other living American 
actress, young or old. I have the honor to give you 
her name” —a dramatic pause — “Miss 
Clarke !” 

Who killed Cock Robin? was now as nothing com- 
pared with whothehell is Georgia Clarke? Ques- 
tions flew right and left, left and right, but to no 
avail, when suddenly someone discovered, in the 
back of the program, this news: “Georgia was born 
in Marietta, Georgia, and christened Josephine 
Clarke, but took the name of her native state when 
she went on the stage. Upon finishing school she 
took a position in the New York Public Library which 
she resigned to embark upon a theatrical career. She 
played at the Triangle Theatre, the leading ingénue 
part in ‘Red Kisses’ and a prominent réle in ‘The 
Wicked Age.’ ” 

As no one present had ever been in the Triangle 
Theatre, a Greenwich Village dump, and as no one 
had ever heard of “Red Kisses” and couldn’t recall 
“The Wicked Age,” this didn’t help much and there 
was nothing to do but wait until the curtain went up 
and Georgia appeared in what is biologically known 
as the flesh. 

The epiphany of Georgia about three minutes later 
may be described as a sensation. There are, of 
course, sensations and sensations and the particular 
sensation that Georgia created may be likened to the 
sensation of a foot that has gone to sleep. No such 
sample of acting has been displayed to the metropolis 
in a decade. If this was acting, it was remarked, then 
what Bernhardt got money for must have been bridge 
whist. Georgia, in short, was terrible. 
doubtless, but nevertheless terrible. 
turned its attention to the 
play. 

The play 


Georgia 


A sweet girl, 
So the audience 
“daring and revolutionary” 


“Getting Even” was even more terrible 
(Continued on page 29) 





Theatre Digest 


“Getting Even” (Biltmore)—The worst “Murray Anderson's Almanac” 





ever. 


“It's A Wise Child” (Belasco)—Ob- 
stetrical rough-stuff with a number of 
good laughs. 

“Bird in Hand” (Morosco)—A comedy 
considerably above the London average. 


“Camel the Needle’s Eye” 
(Guild)—Now that the Theatre Guild 
has produced this one we may expect 
Gustav Blum to go in for O'Neill. 


“Jerry for Short” (Waldorf)—Hiber- 
nian tank-town stuff. Dreadful mush. 


(Erlanger)—A revue with several amus- 

ing features but with one of John Murray 

Anderson's Oscar Wilde numbers. 
“Freddy” (Lyceum)—Drivel. 


“Sketch Boot” (Carroll)—Entertain- 
ing revue with various saucy features. 

“Gambling” (Fulton)—George M. 
Cohan’s latest production. I'll tell you 
of it in the next issue. 

“Journey’s End” (Miller)—A young 


Englishman's sentimental view of war, 
excellently acted. 


“Follow Thru” (46th Street)—The 
swiftest of last season’s melody shows. 


“Hold Everything” (Broadhurst)— 
Another hold-over with entertainment 
value. 


“Street $s323" (Playhouse)—This 
we that noise you hear is not Joseph 
Pulitzer turning over in his grave. 


“Shew Girl” (Ziegfeld)—The eminent 
Prof. Zeigfeld’s off-day. A poor show. 


“Whoopee” (New Amsterdam)—But 
the Prof. has done better by himself in 
the instance of this one. 
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“My Girl Friday” (Republic)—Trashy 
comedy aimed at the lavatory trade. 

“Hot Chocolates” (Hudson)—Some of 
our colored brothers and sisters in 
periodically amusing vaudeville. 

“Let Us Be Gay” (Littie)—A capable 
troupe performs La Crothers’ capable 
comedy. 

“Little Show” (Music Box)—There are 
some humorous doings on tap here. 

“A Night in Venice” (Shubert)—Ted 
Healy's evening. 

“The New Moon” (Imperial)—A very 
plotty operetta ably sung. 
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IF THIS KEEPS UP OLD BILL’S GOING TO LEAVE THE MOVIES FLAT 










































“Hold it! We're sending for a new mike.” 
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r you have ever seen a Negro camp meeting, if 
have 


you any interest in the finest art of the 
movie, if you enjoy singing that really sound 
human over the movietone, if you want two hours 
of genuine entertainment, by all means see “Hall 


lujah.” 

I remember a hot summer night outside Memphis. 
on the quarter-stretch of an old deserted fair-ground. 
Two or three thousand white people with their crying 
and restless children idled about their cars, listening 
and a Holy 


under a flickering kerosene lamp, put to shame by a 


watching Roller Negro meeting, while 
high-riding full summer moon, the evangelist toiled 
and shouted at his work. 

Built like Paul 


glistening on his 


{obeson—his collar undone, sweat 
lean face, he jumped and shouted 
crowd of hundred con 
verts to a weird piano accompaniment which was sup 
ported from time to time by the rhythm of two pair 
of bones and a small triangle. 


resorted to homely 


and sang to a two or three 


For an hour or so he 
texts, resounding exhortations, 
and then as the moon rose higher he began to draw 
his audience into rising harmony, perfectly pitched, 
swelling in time and ecstasy. By two o'clock anx 
ious Nordic parents were carrying off drawn-faced 
children who had fallen under the spell and were 
jumping, shuffling their feet and wailing a minor 
chorus to the full-throated savage song of the pil- 
gvrims. 

Text or reason meant nothing to the evangelist 
Harmony and time were his handmaidens. Leaping 
in the air to come down with a “Ye are mine saith 
the Lord” he would insert any phrase, any word, so 
it hit the right beat. 
ing, wearing under the strain, he would give a great 
shout, pitch his last word in key, and as though by a 
pre-arranged signal they would leap to their feet 
and shout a hymn in perfect and inimitable harmony. 

Whether you enjoy the simple story, and even if 
you object to the 


When he saw his people relax 


Uncle Tom dialogue carried on in 
the Negro home dramatized in “Hallelujah.” you 
must know that King Vidor ha 
intact to the screen the music, the inextricable mix 


s managed to bring 





By 
PARE LORENTZ 


and shadows, by song. 





ture of comedy and tragedy that is the spirit of the 
southern Negro. I would never have believed that 
any movie director cou!d recreate the atmosphere of 
that Memphis camp meeting. Vidor, a Texan, has 
managed it. He has with at 
thousand extras, with a leading man who is at least 
ten percent better than any Holly wood Nordic you 
care to name, and some of the most beautiful camera 


work that has ever appeared in a movie. 


managed it least a 


Most of the sad eved observers of Broadway com 
pared “Hallelujah” to excellent 
Negro play of two seasons ago, and dismissed a great 
part of “Hallelujah” as typical Hollywood hokum 
I object stre nuously to this. 
a means to an end. 


“Porgy,” the very 


The story is simply 
The movie is really an operetta. 
It is no more just to slight it because a Negro play 
happened to appear two years ago than it would be 
to say that “The Entrance of the Little Fauns” was 
cheap music because the Uncle Remus stories got 
their point over better. 

Every situation, every motif, is done to music. 
There is little dialogue. If Vidor had even used the 
plot of “Porgy” it still would not be fair to condemn 
his movie. He has portrayed the simple longing, the 
hates and loves of the real plantation negro by lights 
No other director in the world 
could have done it so well. By his keen understand 
ing of his subject, by his work in “The Big Parade.” 
by “The Crowd,” he has shown himself as the only 
American white hope of Hollywood. It 
that in a workshop run by who either know 


nothing of movie technique, or, as is more often the 


is amazing 
men 


case, care not for it unless it spells box office, one man 
should consistently set for himself higher and higher 
standards. 

It is consistent that Broadway should slight ‘“Hal- 
lelujah.” One night it goes to see “The Hollywood 
Revue” produced by the same company, allows itself 
to be imposed upon by tawdry vaudeville tricks and 
squirted with orange perfume, and pronounces it fair 
or even good. The next night it sees “Hallelujah” 
and because it saw one play of Negro life with a stage 

(Continued on page 27) 





The Movie Guide 


“* Pusher-in-the-Face”—In t! 
“*Mysterious Dr. Fu Manchu” 
mystery show 


“Piccadilly” —\ superb British 
film. 


““Alibi’’—The second-best talkie to 

“Bulldog Drummond” —T he best. 

“The Cock-eyed World”—With Vic- 
tor McLagien i ct ap. 


Bawdy and che 


“Hallelujah” —In t 


i “Hungarian Rhapsody”—This is very 
“River of Romance” —\ very pleasing pleasing 
umusing story of the South in the old day “Say It With Songs”—Sonny Boy and 
“Street Girl’”—The best musical com- Al Jolson baby-talking to each other 
edy talkie gair 
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The man who married 


Tiller girl. 





Burcitar — Them detective 
stories always make me ner- 


vous, too. 





SF 
“An Indian Son-Back Dress.” 
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Suecotash, Wash. - 
The Human Megaphone, 7 
Whose voice can be 7 
heard sixteen miles as 
the crow flies. 
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Deter Pblyp and Amy, his wife 


of Oberammergau were born Oct.1, I$3e 
{hey are each 494 years old, They have 
GG children, all born on Obt.1, '$30; 94 grand- 
children, end 94 great grandchildren. They 
have been marred 99 years. Mr Blyps 
father, old Ike Polyp was 94 years old at 
the time of his death, exactly 99 years before 

Peters birth. 
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High-Hattractions 


Toast melba at the Roosevelt. 
The marquee during the Na- 
tionals at Forest Hills... . Christ- 
mas card ideas in the Metropoli- 
tan Museum of Art. ... The 
N.Y.A.C’s automatic stock board, which records 
your loss so quick you can’t feel it... . The hors 
d’ oeuvres at Gus’s revised stable on 52nd. ‘ 
The banking facilities at the Parisien Restaurant 

Bouillabaisse for lunch among the men who 
daily make financial history, at Taupier’s, 23 
William Street... . “Some Handy Hints for the 
Telephone User,” by Corey Ford in the current 
Vanity Fair. ... The wrapping-paper tablecloths, 
torn off fresh for each party, at Joe’s Kitchen on 
3rd Avenue. ... The sewed-in pants crease on the 
Postal Telegraph boys. . The homelike atmos 
phere and good food at the Rochambeau, corner 11th 
and 6th Avenue....‘‘ Dawn Ginsberg’s Revenge” by 
Sid Perelman. ... The billiard room at the Shelton. 
... The Boston booklegger who was caught selling 
fake stuff. Reuben’s special sandwich. 
Arnold Johnson's, Brunswick: Pretty Little Maid 
of Old Madrid. ... The built-in apartment in the 
new Hotel Delmonico, designed by Lee Simonson— 
the only movable piece in the whole suite being the 
tenant if he doesn’t pay $15,000 per. 


The Compleat Tangler 


Last Sunday morning at four-thirty Mac and I 
set out from the battery on the fishing boat Effort 
II, Captain Gus Rau commanding. The party in 
cluded Bobbé Arnst, Frances Williams, Jack White, 
Jimmie Walker, Fred Fletcher, Calvin Coolidge, a 
taxidermist named Walton Winchell, and a_ pail 
of minnows from Earl Carroll’s Sketch Book. 

At five o'clock a school of porgies started chas- 
ing us around the harbor but we finally outdistanced 
them. Mac advised us not to bother with porgies 
because the small bones stick in your throat, and, 
anyway, there wasn’t any room in the boat for them. 

At last we came to the fluke beds off the Jersey 


A\UWWIOR, APIER 
A SPRITED 
BATE LANDED 
HE BUTTON 
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| AATE 


— coast. The usual bait for fluke is 
¥E SH . . 
ua . a small piece of wool blanket, but 


THROW Bact this time of year they are particu- 

\ = ANSE IT larly fond of oysters. Miss 
WILD HANE mee : 

BEEN Tox Williams opened a dozen, but Mac 


Ws ALt 7 


D pescene 1! ate them all before she could bait 


he r hook. 

After a 40-minute fight with one of the finny 
tribe, Sir Izaak Winchell got hopelessly tangled in 
the propeller and was dragged overboard. Finally 
we were forced to cut the line and let him go— 
another prize beauty lost. 

That about completes our day of sport, except 
for the fact that Captain Rau presented us with a 
nice fat bill after we docked. He almost had us— 
but we got away. 


Between Courses 


When Mrs. Marsh has finished boring you with 
her European trip, ask Mr. Marsh, by way of 
getting even, to tell 
you, without looking, 
whether the numbers on 
his watch are Roman or 
Arabic. . . . Now ask 
him to draw the “four” 
on a piece of paper. 

Still not looking, 
ask him to draw the 
“six.” ... Try it your- 
self without peeking. 

Instead of matching 
quarters, I prefer to 
have the bunch line up their quarters on the black 
notes in the middle octaves of a player-piano. ears 
Start it playing. ... The last quarter to fall off wins 
the pot. 





Davenport, Davenport & Davenport 
The difference between Edgar B. Davis’ Ladder 
and Butler Davenport’s David Garrick is that the 
Ladder was absolutely free of charge, while Butler 
Davenport passes a basket between acts and ex 
pects, at least, some buttons and a couple of safety 
pins. 

Davenport’s at 138 East 27th Street is the 
only free theatre in America, except the one my 
kid sister runs in our barn at 2 pins admission. 

There’s no doubt as to who’s head man down 
there. Davenport’s Theatre—Butler Davenport, 
Director; A Drama in Four Acts by Butler 


Davenport; David Joslin... . Butler Daven- 
port. Review: “This theatre is making theatrical 


history— Davenport.” 
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Customer—-Say! JWWhat’s the idea o’ pullin’ my teeth? Ain’t 


this a barber shop? 


“My, Henry, I’m 





so tired that if I sit down now I’ll never get up.’ 








She Knew What She Wanted 


“No,” said Joan Smith, shak- 
ing her pretty head, “I won't 
marry you.” 

“But why, darling?” 

“Because _"” 

“You don’t love me?” 

“I do love you, George, but I 
want to have a career.” 

“But think of all I could do 
for you, sweetheart.” 

“Please go away.” 

“You would meet the celebri- 
ties of two continents. There 
would be gowns from Paris and 
expensive motor-cars.” 

“Don’t shout, George. Mama’s 
in the next room, and you know 
she doesn’t like millionaires.” 

“Hang your mama! My yellow 
Mercedes roadster is out front. 
We'll dash across the border and 
be married in an hour.” 

“Never! I'll be no rich man’s 
toy. I’m going to live my own 
life and achieve big things.” 

“T can’t give you up—I can't 
—I can’t—I can't 

Just then the door ope ned, and 
Mrs. Smith came into the room. 

“Joan,” she said, “for heaven’s 
sake, finish peeling those potatoes 
and stop mumbling to yourself.” 

—lTreperick BrapLey 
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my a)! A Love Game 
; ‘ 1” Cy (Handsome Willie Whiteflan- 
™ ee . 9 5% nels is paying court to his love, 
PS Bes beauteous Belinda Borotra. 
pe ; 7 Willie—I love you a Lott. Lob 
\; | a eo me and the whirl is mine! 
ye. TF 1 ¥ 4 Belinda—Let me have time. 
ft LD ime 5 | ky Willie—Set your own time, 
@i--8v . “olamsy darling. I am at your service. 
F There is a great racquet heard, 
Sleepy Valet and Daniel Daviseup drives up.) 
—SIDNEY GoLpBERG, Diawisce p (to Belinde | 
N. ¥. U. 31, game to warn you. Tape my ad 
vice and do net have anything to 
Ressescefal Dick ai “ Points to Willie.) 
alive hat a base line. In 
“Fine,” he says when he finds a minute I'll come back-hand sock 
his roommate has put corn flakes you Van Ryn in the jaw! 
between the sheets. “T’ll have Belinda to Daviscup ] 
breakfast in bed.” Wills so! Default is all yours! 
Pau. Lvy, Daviscup— Volley well, then. 
Oregon, "29. Exit. 
Belinda—Darling, our doubles 
are over. It pace to be virtu- 
The perennial daredevil who ous. 
used to go over Niagara Falls in Willie—La Coste of marriage 
a barrel now satisfies himself by is not so great. Let us get mar- {/ 
taking an automobile ride along ried right awav. \ 
the Canadian border. Belinda No, first I must — —— Se 
ARTHUR SILVERBLATT, Cochet my w dding veil. \ 
Harvard °30, Willie—All right, then. Our rn BR \ 
match will be at ten. (‘To himself) Ade G ; \ 
’ . I can hardly wait Tilden! . ood ; 
Proposed theme song for & —ArtTHUR SILVERBLATT, a mg 
strip poke r party : “Let Me Call Harvard °30, w@ 
You, Sweetheart.” . : : 
GrorGe MiLsurn, Siema Cur—TI saved the fire 
U. of Oklahoma 730, are, | 
F Sigma Nt That’s nothing, 
I got the fire extinguisher. 
Nit—Gimme a_ sentence with RowLanp Lyon, 
Ptomaine in it. 


George Washington U. 729. 
Wit—From the sun-kissed 








i shores of California to the rock 
4 bound coast ptomaine. 
3 Evvery Crark, Jr. Sugar Daddy’s Farewell 
{ Harvard 7°33. 
§ My bridge-work is falling out, 
Falling out, 
“Oh, Mama! Is that one of Falling out. 
those sand-storms like in the Rigur—Let’s go on an en- And I’ve got appalling gout, 
; movies?” durance flight. Appalling gout 
= ‘Shush-shush, Junior. That’s LEF1 [ right: You fly Appalling gout 
£ only Daddie getting out of a the plane and I'll tear the So to vou I’m calling out: 
trap.” sheets off the calendar. Farewell, ladies! 
H. K. Lowe, —GurRNEY WILLIAMS, —Davin S. Leuman, 
: Rutgers *31,. Michigan 31. Notre Dame, ’29 
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Nature Lover—Some view! 





“Frankness may be all right, but I think a woman’s greatest 
allure is to keep a feeling of mystery about herself.” 
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Boiling it Down 

The reporter came idly into the 
office. “Well,” said the editor, 
“what did our eminent statesman 
have to say?” 

“Nothing.” 

“Well, keep it down to a 
column.” 
—LovisviLLte Covurter-JouRNAL 


First Dad—I am spending a 
lot of money for my daughter's 
vocal and_ instrumental music 
lessons. 

Second Ditto—That’s foolish. 
A radio is cheaper, and you can 
get just as terrible stuff over it. 

—CINcCINNATI INQUIRER 


“Yes,” said Mrs. Newkind, 
“my husband is awfully careless ; 
he’s always losing the buttons off 
his clothes.” 

“Perhaps, my dear,” replied 
Mrs. Oldstyle, gently, “it is be- 
cause they are not sewn on care- 
fully enough.” 

“That’s just it! He’s so fright- 
fully slipshod with his sewing.” 

Trr-Brrs 


Progress 
A lecturer remarks that certain 
races are scattered all over the 
earth. The most important of 
these are, of course, the pedes- 
trians. 
—EverypBopy’s WEEKLY 


“What is the most outstanding 
contribution that chemistry has 
given to the world?” 

“Blondes.” 

—Tir-Birs 


“Don’t try to Sonny Boy me,” 
said the girl to her boy friend as 
he tried to interest her in moving 
from the sofa to his lap. 

—Everysopy’s WeekLy 


A Harley Street specialist tells 
us that lumbago and sciatica are 
the only two diseases that attack 
a person suddenly in the back. 
Readers must remember that mo- 
tor-car is not a disease. 

—Passina SuHow 


First Farmer—I’ve got a freak 
on my farm. It’s a two-legged 
calf. 

Second Farmer—I know. He 
came over to call on my daughter 
last night. 


—Tir-Birs 
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QIDNEY @ LENZ = 


Vr. Lenz has held, fourteen times, the National and International Bridge and Whist Cham- 
pionships. Those who follow this department of Judge will understand why Wilbur C. White- 
head has said, ‘Sidney Lenz is undoubtedly the most remarkable card player the world has 


ever known.” 


Mr. Lenz will welcome correspondence from Judge readers and will give advice and answer 
questions related to Auction and Contract provided correspondents send stamped addressed 


envelopes for reply. 


The last of the twelve problems 
in the $14,000 Prize Bridge Con- 
test appeared in the September 
7th issue of Jupce. Contestants 
who have missed one or more of 
these problems may obtain back 
copies of Judge and send in their 
solutions so that they are received 
not later than September 30th. 
{ll solutions received up to that 
date will be given equal credit. 
Priority is not a factor in this 
contest. It gives pleasure to 
note that the most delicate situ- 
ations in extremely difficult hands 
are perfectly diagnosed by 
bridge-players in remote com- 
munities. This shows that the 
standard of play in large cities is 
very little, if any, above that in 
small centres. 

All parts of the globe are well 
represented. Solutions have come 
in from Great Britain and 
France, Hawaii and Alaska, Vir- 
gin Islands and Philippine 
Islands, South America, India 
and China. 

While each problem has been 
correctly bid by many solvers, 
very few contestants succeed in 
making the hurdles on all prob- 
lems. So an aggregate score of 
somewhat under par will doubt- 
less ride off in our de luxe Ruxton. 
On October 19th Jupce will 
contain the solutions of Problems 
One and Two and each succeed- 
ing issue will have two more solu- 
tions until the series is completed. 
In every instance, where a close 
point is involved, I will explain in 
detail the reasons why I prefer 
making the selected bid, in pref- 
rence to one that may seem 
equally efficacious. 

The system employed in grad- 
ing the solutions is quite simple 
and unique. 

Every bid or pass that agrees 
with my deposited, sealed solu- 
tion will receive credit for one 
point. Immediately a player de- 
viates from the prescribed bid, his 
point scoring on that specific 
hand will cease. 


Thus, it will be seen, a per- 
fect solver might register on each 
problem, as little as four points, 
or as many—well, let us say, a 
good many more than four. 

Of course, the first bid in the 
hand is by far the most important 
because if a player comes a crop- 
per at the start, he can score 
nothing on that deal. For this 
reason, I have endeavored to 
make the opening bids clear and 
defined, in accordance with my 
published works. 

The contest conditions permit 
a contestant to send in three solu- 
tions to each problem. When ad- 
vantage is taken of this right, the 
the average score for the solu- 
tions submitted is credited. This 
apparently is a_ bit puzzling 
to some players, judging from 
the inquiries received ask- 
ing for an _ interpretation 
of this rule. Let us say a 
problem has fourteen points—a 
sort of Woodrow Wilson. The 
solver sends in three solutions, 
one perfect, one swerves at the 
ninth bid and one goes wrong at 
the fifth bid. He scores fourteen, 
eight and four points, which is 
totalled, divided by three and the 
net result is 8 2/3 points. If the 
player had been content to stop 
at merely the first solution he 
would have scored fourteen 
points, but if the perfect solution 
was the third chance—well, it 
seems to work both ways, does it 
not? 

It is curious how some folks 
will spend hours in working on a 
problem and neglect to devote five 
minutes to reading the conditions. 

Contestants were requested not 
to give the play of the hands. One 
earnest worker sent in three solu- 
tions to one problem, gave the 
play in detail at each bid, and 
each solution started with the 
wrong bid and ended—not so 
good! 

Some day I will ask George 
Jean Nathan or Pare Lorentz to 
judge the play. 











you 


may win 

The Ruxton . . . America’s 
first front-wheel-drive Motor 
Car ... priced at above 
$4,000.00 

or 
may take the Frank Tourist 
Company Eighth Annual 
Mediterranean Cruise’ de 
Luxe, leaving New York on 
January 28th, for sixty-seven 
days 

or 
A sixteen-day Cunard West 
Indies Cruise 

or 


Two readers of JupcE may 
enjoy a _ round-trip flight 
from New York to Boston 
by Colonial Air Transport 
—and on any of these trips 
carry with you a fine Reve- 
lation Suitcase. 

or 


Maybe you would like a 
Graybar Radio Set, with 
tubes. Value $405.00 

or 


One Hundred Benson & 
Hedges La Yerba No. 1 
Cigars 

or 


Boxes of twelve Dunlop im- 
ported “Black” Golf Balls 


or 


A Community Plate Tea Ser- 
vice 

or 
A case of College Inn Tomato 
Juice Cocktail 

or 


An Invincible Steel Office 
Cabinet containing a Con- 
cealed Safe for Executive's 
private use. 


All of these and 500 more 
prizes will be awarded in 
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OLLEGE Inn Lobster 
ala Newburg is the 
choicest meat of fresh, 
north Atlantic lobsters 
+ + « prepared in a rich 

sauce of country cream, 
+ flavored with Sherry wine. 
It comes to your table 
with allits savory flavors 
unimpaired... ready to 
serve. All good food shops 
carry it. College Inn Food 
Products Co., Chicago. 






College Inn 


| Lobster 






Chicken a la King ... 
08 Se am Welsh Rarebit . .. Tomato Juice Cockteil 
= Sem, Chop Suey... Cream of Tomato Soup 
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Dr. Judge 


Eminent Doctor of Humor and Mirth, i} 
Healer of Worries that sadden the earth, | 
Author of legions of rollicking tomes, 1] 
Visitor weekly in thousands of homes. 

Funny Bone Mender, whose history shows 
Succor and aid for Society's Woes, 

Jovial fellow, with practice extensive, 

Mirthful and mellow, and yet inexpensive ] 
Why should a person remain apprehensive? 
Stifle your worry and banish your fret, 

Clip off the magical coupon and let 

This be a moment you'll never regret! 


Judge Publishing Co., Inc. 
18 East 48th Street 
New York, N. Y. 





Dear Doctor Judge: 








Ar tr 1 
I dy to e 
N longer to 
And ask you to bu 
Right down t 
| 4 Regular Weekly Visits...... $7.80 | 
gular Weekly Visits...... 5.00 | 


























The man who forgot the anniversary of his wedding day. 


Just a Cycle 


In Fiji it is considered indeli- 
cate for husband and wife to live 
under the same roof. It is aston- 
ishing how these primitive races 
are aping the ways of Hollywood. 

—Liverpoo. Post 


“Get hot, get hot, get hot,” 
cried the irate Jewish papa to his 
erring daughter, “get hot of my 


house.” Mirror 


“Did you give the man a third 
degree ?”’ asked the police officer. 

“Yes. We browbeat and bad- 
gered him with every question we 
could think of.” 

“What did he do?” 

“He dozed off and merely said 
now and then, ‘Yes, my dear, you 
are perfectly right.’ ” 

—Miprtanp Dairy Trisune 


—PIcCCADILLY 


Work Before Pleasure 


On the doorstep stood a very 
miserable-looking tramp, in his 
hand a tattered hat. 

“Madam,” 
anything to help you? Is there 
any wood to be chopped?” 

“No, I’m afraid not,” said the 
housewife, who had answered his 
knock. 

“Carpets to beat, p’r’aps?” 

“No, thanks.” 

“Any gardening or other rough 
jobs to be done, then?” 

“No, thanks, I don’t think 
there’s anything you can do to- 
day.” 

The wayfarer heaved a sigh of 
relief and his miserable expres- 
sion disappeared. 

“All right,” he said cheerfully, 
“then p’r’aps I can have some- 
thing to eat?” 


—Prarson’s WEEKLY 
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he said, ‘‘can I do 
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Judging the Movies 
(Continued from page 19) 


set that approached an idea em- 
ployed by Vidor, and _ because 
there is a Negro mammy and a 
character got up like Uncle Tom 
it says “We've seen that before.” 
But they haven't. 

‘Tristan’ is hokum, and 
Jeritza doing “Turandot” is 
hokum. The difference between 
Jeritza doing an aria from a silly 
opera and Ukulele Ike singing 
“Mighty Lak a Rose” is the dif- 
ference between “Hallelujah” 
and “Hollywood Revue.” Story, 
plot and make-up aside, it re- 
mains that in the most artificial 
city ever built, surrounded by the 
weirdest imitations of men and 
women who ever walked, and em 
ployed by the most nervous un- 
easy plutocracy that ever dodged 
an income tax, one man has man 
aged to create with an artificial 
medium a moving, polished, and 
realistic operetta of a race of 
people. I never enjoyed a movie 
more, 


JuSHER-IN-THE-F ace” is a very 

amusing short talkie. Based 

on a Scott Fitzgerald story, Ray 

mond Hitchcock and Lester Allen 

manage to make it into very 
pleasant entertainment. 


They Call it Progress 


Buildings are torn down now 
adays so soon after they are put 
up that a horned toad in a corner 
stone has hardly time to get to 
sleep. 

—N. Y. Heratp Trisune 


A Los Angeles fisherman fell 
overboard and was seized by an 
octopus. We understand he has 
had offers to pose as the Common 
People in cartoons. 

—Derroir News 


Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 
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She: “Do you think it’s good taste to smoke in a 
hotel lobby?” 


He: “My dear, MELACHRINOS are good taste 
anywhere!” 


© The Union 
Tobacco Co, 


Do You Play Bridge? Then Clip This Coupon... 


THE UNION ToBacco COMPANY a 
511 Fifth Avenue, New York City C-9-14-29 


Gentlemen:— 





I am a bridge player and would like to have your 
Melachrino-Bridge offer of (1) 60 Melachrino Ciga- 
rettes—Cork tips, Strawtips and Plainends,(2)the score- 
pad with the latest rules of contract bridge, (3) two 
packs of the famous gilt-edge Congress Cards (/ree of 
any advertising) bearing my monogram, $4.75 value, 
for which I enclose my check for $2.50. 


SD cctiiictntiteniabionsiaeaine 


CIM .nccemenetnnneeniinesin State..... 


1879—1929 * 50 YEARS A LEADER « QUALITY STANDS THE TEST 
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y STRAW TIPS 


CORK TIPS 
PLAIN ENDS 
10 FOR 15c 
LARGE SIZE 


OF TIME 
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Wall Street Mother Goose 


Goosey, goosey, gambler, 
Whither shall I wander? 
Up stairs, down stairs, 
And in my broker’s chamber. 
There I met a bishop, 
Who always said his prayers, 























sma rt I took him by the margin 
enuine leather And threw him to the bears. 
ILLMINDERG: a oe 


Other Styles 50c to $5.00 





‘i a i The problem that confronts the 
This beautifully finishee obinson ) hits : 

P r . oO ) *é 8 y » 
iohelce chaiae ta Mek aan flee. Prohibition Bureau is how to get 
tor Leathers. Two styles, each $1. Look the enforcement agents on the 
like a lot more money. The Billminder side of law and order. 

illustrated holds new bills only and has * 
Slide-Fold Feature that prevents bulg- —SPRINGFIELD UNION 
ing, no matter how many bills are in- 

serted. Other style has compartments 






































itt) for both new and old bills. Both styles “How is your new cook, Mrs. 
: have the clever cut-away corner that en- , as © Ms oc a ae Ist GoLrer—Fo-o-o-o-re! 
) : ables you to see andl remove any bill W orke = I he ard she wae ill. he : _ He-e’s soll 
ith without disturbing others. Smart. com- She’s improving. She was 2np Gotrer—He-e's a jolly 
) pact, convenient. able to sit up this morning and good fel-low! 
va And here's the Famous give notice!’ —BysTANDER 
if ; Robinson Reminder at : . i 
| i $1 and up— the per- —Prarson’s WEEKLY 
4 forated Coupon Note- 
} book. | Tear’ out ‘each Elected by Bullet 
ti = wa liv ory iv The Carnegie Foundation is . : . 
' Sieniois pes” aot t ‘li 8 . The defeated candidate in 
it forget. sik e. es eo volume history \fexico never asks for a recount. 
| Robinson _ ~“y ange ar. True to the He demands that the election be 
) REMINDERS & _ a 0 ~ stery story, the not over again. 
iu BILLMINDERS ast chapter will reveal who won. —Bvenvecer’s Waeuty 
: Passinc Suow 
iH | At Stationers, Gift Shops | 
1H} Dept. and Other Stores . The office boy entered the sanc- 
TT ROBINSON MANUFACTURING CO. A heathen country is one in tum of the small-town newspaper 
: WESTFIELD, MASS. which the pay-roll can be trans- st. Cae toe Me « 
i | —__—_ a and said: Say, boss, there’s a 
3a > , ‘ P - , ° 
Wh) ported without an armored car. tramp outside who says he hasn't 
ht —Brooktyn Times had anything to eat for six days.” 
uit The \ x / bo h “Bring him in,” said the editor. 
—_ int rOp “Does your wife play bridge “If we can find out how he does it 
Wh | . for money?” we can run this paper for an- 
Hh Lexington Avenue & 47th Street “Ne; but her epectente de.” on eek” 
Care Ass Coe) —Tir-Birs —Co.tumBia REcorpD 
| A Dignified, Quiet Apartment ia i , — . ; 
t hw This Week’s Tall Story: Ab- “When in Rome did you do as x 
| en sent-minded professor who slept the Romans do?” 3 
through his own lecture. “No; my wife was with me.” 


| he 2 or 3 Rooms | —Prarson’s WeEKLy —ANSWERS | 
| Furnished and Unfurnished ; CO ro mee — ——___- 
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Yearly Leases | ( 5 fr, ¥ 
Attractive Rentals port a‘ pO, e 5 oto y 
: A Hotel Restaurant located on the ae ; — 2 
Main Floor F ’ \—. ~ ce 7 a 
; aly s ~d ’ *" 
P er Resident ei oa. . if 
= =~, Manager, or 
ee eae t PtP BRETT 3 
He & 
g aes ee tf 
lessee * Oty INC. a 
: greece it . a 
ii sEeeER Etre Managing a 
7 Beer cee Ss bay Directors i 
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ipeeSES 
it | ates ss 385 | 
1) oR SSSEECER €ete : 
' SSUES SEE —— 
Se=repeccs 9 € T - : 
; ia Bea iat e Wa Youne MAN on RaFT—Now then, clear off! This isn’t an | 
: | | ' ‘ J ‘ Vanderbilt 3535 iceberg. —Hvumorist | 
ee —E - —_ — 
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Captain Partridge’s Last Stand 


(Continued from page 10) 


elbow. The captain arose, : 

excusing himself, ite left. His EMBARRASSING MOMENTS 
three messmates, wrought up 

to a fine point, waited impatiently ? 

speculating the whilst as to the When the market 
outcome of his story. Several 

moments later, Captain Partridge 

ve-enteved. calmly vellline bis | collapses and your broker makes a mar- 
pipe. He sank back into his 

chair with a sigh and was be F , 

o pal with questions and anxious gin call, and your bank balance is $1. 17, 
requests to finish his’ narrative. 

“What happened, Captain?” | tats : 
demanded Maker Goldfarb ex be nonchalant . -; LIGHT A MURAD. 
citedly as they all leaned forward 
on tenterhooks. “Tell us, what 
happened?” Captain Partridge 
hesitated; his lips parted and a 
tender look which none of them 
had ever seen crept into the cold 
blue eyes of the old martinet. 

“Well,” he said at last, ““I—er 

[ slept in the armchair all 
night and had breakfast the next 
morning with the lady’s hus 
band.”’ 


Judging the Shows 


(Continued from page 16) 





than Miss Georgia. Written in so 
many scenes that a Fox movie, in 
comparison, was a passport pho 
tograph, it sought to display Miss 
Georgia’s life and times from the 
age of eleven to twenty-one. We 
saw Miss Georgia, poor soul, be 
ing battered about by fate like a 
Vestris in petticoats. When she 


{ 


- 


wasn’t starving she was being se \ A = er 
duced and when she wasn’t being : : Af 4 


seduced she was at least being : 
coveted. She got it both ways | } sates 
from the jack in New Rochelle, | / oP. toritar Co, Ba. 160 
Larchmont, Maine and back in old 
New Rochelle again, where she 
died. And all to the tune of the 
sourest playwriting heard here 
tbouts in many years. The audi 
ence, unable to restrain itself, 
along toward quarter past nine let 
itself go in guffaws. The laughter 
got so loud at twenty minutes of 
ten, indeed, that it woke up three 
of the reviewers who, bewildered 
at the roars, thought that they 
must be at “It’s A Wise Child” 
and began applauding lustily. 
What a night! 




















Or Six Husbands 


Polygamy would never work in 
this country. Think of six wives 
in a kitchenette! ys ° > “ ; - on & =s 

a “But John,why shouldn tlappearin the I ageant like this? Lz 
Why Woman, it would be suicide! The instant you came on, the 
entire audience would race right home for their Flit.” ADVT 
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I you CROSSWORD FANS - 
HAVE YOU TRIED To SOLVE 


PYRAMIDS ver ? 


Here’s achance to test your wits on 
a simplified versionof an old Egyptian 


problem. It’s a corker!—worthy of 


the nation’s keenest minds. 

Not everybody can solve PYRAMIDS but 
they sure get a ‘‘kick’’ from trying. 

Will PYRAMIDS stump you? It’s the 
talk of the town. Youcan 
get it today at any de- f 
partment, toy or 
novelty store. Or if 
you wish, send 50c 
direct to 





KNAPP ELECTRIC, INC. 
Division of P. R. ee Inc. 
200 Fifth Avenue New York, nu. Y. 


YRAMIDS 


“*The Talk of the Town” 











JUDGE’S | 
CROSS-WORD 
PUZZLE BOOK 


yntains more than 6,000 hun yusly clever 
definiti ns which would make 'N. ih Web 
ster turn over in his grave Edi ted | the 
staff of Junce, the originators of hi rou 
cross-word puzzles, it contair 5 f the 


| best cross-word puzzles that hove ever 


appeared in Jupa: 


And when your self-cont: 
nd you just can’t stand 


ger you can tur 


forsakes 





book, break the seal and compare your ar 
wers with the correct ones 


The foreword was written by the well 

own cartoonist, Briggs, and the attra 
tive cover designed by Ruth Eastmas 
Rodgers. There are humorous titles and 


clever captions on every page 


Order Your Copy Now! 


You'll never have so much fun or get 


in laughs ’ vhere for $1.5 


JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., Inc. 
18 East 48th Street 
New York, N. Y. 
Dear Sirs 

Please send me copies { Tudge's 
( Word - Book, at $1.50 eacl 
for which I enclose $ 














Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 121 
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i by Rex Dinky Deane, 
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Take-off 


\ Spanish ve 
4 crazy coot 
Fe 

4 famous C 


over this iz 


pull. 


ng 


Dora thinks 


and Nussbaum 


1a gravy boat 


and strength. 


ighth’s head. 


mountain 


© pieces over this 


tally make skippers. 


t 


») see 


find a lot of rooters. 


f Cesar's g 


feed bag 


1 ir 


nany brane 


' 


} 


nes in 


-man's reply. 


bt 


A famous war cry 


soldier's side 


»kick 


st 


the 


mans resort to this. 


country. 


what they 


r 


Dora thinks this is a German 


What the eager salesman does. 


This makes whisky sour (pl.) 
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Judge pays $10 for 


each puzzle printed 


Vertical 
A go cart. 
Abraham's birthplace. 
4 good butter. 
Bill Shakespeare's canoeing place. 
He ran for President against Coolidge, 
Pussy footed 
When a baby faw down it does this, 
Villainous smirks. 
East Indian dough 
To embroider 
Printer’s measure 
This takes young people for a ride in Chicago. 
{\ heating apparatus. You won't get this unless you 
come from Troy 
The old saying says nothing succeeds like this. 
Man's name 
Advice to a horse. 
Pare. 
A bare live lihood. 
4 color-bearer. 
{ nautical stop. 
This bird flies around Europe, 
Suffix and a Milt Gross hinsect. 
\ rotating piece of machinery. 
\ rich silk fabric 
You'll find this attached to many a good name, 
Prizefighter’s first name. 
Yarns 
One of Mussolini's yes-men 
What a sick bumblebee does. 
His N 
Themes 
When better Buicks are built what will they be? 
What to do when it hurts 
Many an angry note is this. 
Something bullfighters fight. 
This is often found following a sub, 
Man’s nickname. 
Lunatic 
Personal pronoun. 


Regarding. 

















Radio Suggestions 


Thursday, September 12 


9:00—Veedol Program. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, 
WHAM, WBAL, KDKA, WJR, WLW, WCFL, 
KWK, WREN, WAPI, KSTP, WTMJ, WEBC, 
WJAX, WHAS, WSM, WMC, WSB, WBT, 
WRVA, WBAP, KPRC, WOAI, WKY, WPTF, 
KTHS, WSMB. Light orchestral music and 
male trio. 


10:00—Halsey Stuart Program. WEAF, WJAR, 
WTAG, WCSH, WFI, WRC, WGY, WGR, 
WCAE, WWJ, WSAI, KYW, KSD, WHO, 
WOW, WSMB, WAPI, KSTP, WTMJ, WJAX, 
WHAS, WSM, WMC, WSB, WBT, WRVA, 
WBAP, KPRC, WOAI, KOA, KSL, KPO, KGO, 
KFI, KGW, KOMO, KHQ, WKY, WEEL. 
Including the ‘Old Counselor”, financial sag 


11:15—Slumber Music. WJZ, WRC, KDKA, WBAL, 


L Po ‘ ik® 7 ’ WREN. Soothing music by a string ensemble. 
NU Friday, September 13 


THE 8:00—Triadors. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, KDKA, 


WREN, WHAM, WJR, WLW, WCFL, KWK. 
Popular music by an excellent dance orchestra. 

9:30—Philco’s Theatre Memories. WJZ, WBZ, 

WBZA, WHAM, KDKA, WJR, KYW, KWK, 

WREN, WTMJ, KSTP. Front row seats for 


the musical hits of yesterday. 














Put your money on Planters Salted Saturday, September 14 


Peanuts when you want a sure 9:00—General Electric Hour—WEAF, WEEI, WJAR, 
winner. These big, thoroughbred WTAG, WCSH, WFI, WRC, WGY, WGR, 


“tt rs ail WCAE, WTAM, WWJ, WLS, KSD, WHO, WOW, 
Peanuts from old Virginia put WDAF, WTMJ, WEBC, WJAX, WHAS, WSMB, \\ hat | ice 
spurs to appetite. They take all WMC, WSB, WBT, WBAP, KPRC, WOAL 
the blue ribbons when it comes to wei A, WSAI, KSTP, WAPI, WSM, WKY, 

. { > ( ; . 
genuine wholesomeness and flavor. KHO ih > pee ot ne 2 
Crisp, whole-roasted, salted. Sold 19:00-When Good Fellows Get Together WJZ, U ick lunch: 
only in the glassine bag with Mr. KDKA, WREN, WHAM. Easy-going harmony 
PEANUT on it. Buy a bag every day. | 11:30—Park Central Orchestra. WEAF, WCAI 
5 cents everywhere. “The Nickel WHO, WKY, WIOD, WDAF. Music that’s 
Lunch.” . made for dancing. 


UARD against indigestion, as 
Sunday, September 15 





millions now do, with a stick of 


8:15—Radio Guild. WJZ, KWK, KOA, WREN, a aa 
PLaNTers Nut & CHocotate CoMPANY WBZ, WBZA, WHAM, KDKA, KSL, KOMO Beeman’s Pepsin Gum after meals. 


Drama Via r 


9:15-Tone Pictures. WJZ, KDKA, WREN, WBAL, Perfected over 30 years ago by Dr. 


I S. A. and Canada 
WHAM, WJR, KWK. | Lew White : thre “ 
9:45—At the Baldwin. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, WHAM Beeman, this delicious gum is today 


KDKA, WLW, KYW, KWK, WREN, WJR 7 i ‘ 
WBAL, WEBC, KSTP, WTMJ. Piano solos | a favorite with those who buy chew- 


ing gum as an aid to digestion. And 
SALTE D PEAN UTS Monday, September 16 


8:30—White House Concert. WJZ, WBZ, WRZA, P 
WJk, WLW, KWK, WREN, WHAM, KDKA) | ing flavor and wonderfully smooth 
KYW, WBT, WIOD, WRVA, WJAX. Hug honda ae 
Mariani directs the orchestr quality. Try it today! 

9:00 Edison fem, W iz, WB Z, WBZA, KDKA a . 


Clark’s Famous Cruises WIR, KYW, WREN, WEB( KSL, KPO KGO, 


M( . iW HQ ( Vv y 
CRUISE Jan. 29 ae Gaal ee ee ee r 
$600—$1750 nome oind lilees 
: : 66 ds . 10:00-—“Let Us Join the Ladies.” WEAF. WTAG, 
ee ‘Transylvania,” 66 days, Ma- WRC, WGY, WGR, WWJ, KSD, WOW, WMC" 
‘elon, Comey Islands, Moroeeo, Spain, WKY, KPO, KGO KGW. KOM, WSAT, KOA. 


Greece, Palestine, Egypt, Italy, ete. WCAE. .The N.B.C, ladies present a program, 


i 


Hotels, fees, drives, etc., 1m luded. T 4 — 
v4 uesday, September 
FrankC.Clark,TimesBidg.,N.Y. 
8:30— Prophylactic Program. WEAF, WEEI, WJAR, 
- = WTAG, WCSH, WFI, WRC, WGY, WGR, 
WCAE, WSAI, KSD, WLS, WHO, WOW, 


WDAF, WWJ. Light, entertaining music. 


9:00—Eveready Hour, WEAF, WEFI, WJAR, 
FACTORY PRICES! yo WFI, WRC, WGY, WGR, WCAE, WTAM, WWJ, 
21 JEWEL=Thin Model WGN, KSD, WHO, WDAF, KSTP, WEBC 


STUDEBAKER On WHAS, WSM, WMC, WSB, KVOO, WOAL 
Z Pleasant mixture of jazz and classics. 
The Insured Watch aaa BZN my HAM KDKA WLW Ry awe 
cf LA, KA, WLW, , : 
The only high-grade watch Meet ity 14 WREN, WJR, WTMJ. ‘Great, if you like that 
sold a divect from factory! LE f . 
= Jewel cf gradebaiter watchen dr 
I? sou like it end beliove ~~ low i, | |Stopeeall | Wednesday, September 18 
i ay for (tin eaay mon mont ( 4 
payments or antes np nf {i 8:30—Happy Wonder Bakers. WEAF, WEEI, 
‘ wv WCAE, WJAR, WTAG, WCSH, WLIT, WRC, 
FREE~¢-Color Book ; WGY, WGR, WWJ, WSAI, KSD, WOC, WOW, 
fe ee we : WDAF, WFJC, KSTP, WTMJ, WMC, KVOO, 
WOAI, KPRC, WKY, WLS, WFAA. Nonsense 
and songs. 


“WRITE . Ei, 9:00—Ipana Troubadours. WEAF, WTIC, WEEI, 
1 Uy WJAR, WTAG, WCSH, WRC, WGY, WGR, 


andsome 
Sone Wile ter Fu os bir ; ; WCAE, WWJ, WGN, KSD, WOC, WOW, 
ings Write for FREE style WSAI. A veteran of the air. Always worth 


book al | 
] 

STUD 4 tuning in. 

STUDEBAKER | ‘eg 9:30—‘“‘Forty Fathom Trawlers.” WJZ, WBZ, 

Directed by the Studebaker Family— WBZA, WHAM, KDKA, WLW, WREN, WJR, | 
| 
a 


everybody loves that keen, refresh- 
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sort of thing 


known three-quarters of a century y, WCFL, KWK. Dramatic yarns of the s« 
for fair dealing Verlin The S - 
Dept.N 21§ South Bend, Indi: in The Secone 


ddress: Windsor, Un 



































Keep Private Matters 
PRIVA TE 


—in a handsome 
desk -high ( file) 
that conceals your 
personal safe. 












Combines the service 
of the Side Table or 
Stand for Water Bottle, 
Telephone, Smokador, 
etc. Has Stainproof 
Top and Service Shelf. 











STEEL 


CONCEALED SAFE 


Business executives can now con- 
ceal all private and personal 
matters, too important for vulner- 
able locks. Safeguard personal 
records, private stocks, bonds, etc. 
The steel safe, asbestos lined, is in- 
separably welded inside the cab- 
inet. The Desk Cabinet Model 
weighs 175 lbs. Substantial and 
safe. Automatic three-point lock 
bolts. Combination lock. Inside 
12” wide, 13” high, 1644” deep. Also Built 
in Files 
Liquid-Proof—Moisture-Proof °"4 Desks. 
Top and Service Shelf. 
Fine texture desk linoleum is beautifully bronze bound 
on the top and on the service shelf. Stains wash off. 
Protects other fine equipment from abuse. Widely used 


throughout the world. A variety of models in all popu- 
lar office furniture finishes. 


Prices up to $67.50. Slightly higher in distant points. 
Write today for illustrated folder showing various 
models and we will give you the name of your nearest 
dealer. Address the 

INVINCIBLE METAL FURNITURE Co. 
820 Franklin Street anitowoc, Wisconsin 








It Is Not Too Late 
to Enter the 
Lenz $14,000 
Bridge Contest 


Solutions to any or all prob- 
lems in the Lenz $14,000 
Bridge Contest may be sub- 
mitted up to the close of the 
contest on Sept. 30th. 
Problem One appeared in the 
June 22nd issue of JUDGE 
and the twelfth and last prob- 
lem appeared in last week's 
issue. All back issues con- 
taining problems are obtain- 
able at 15c per copy by 
writing 


Judge Publishing Co., Inc. 


18 East 48th Street 
New York, N. Y. 

















Civic Pride 
A man just back from Chicago 

says he was being shown around 
the Art Institute there by a guide 
who, at the end, proudly pointed 
out the bronze lions at the en- 
trance of the building. The New 
York man murmured that they 
were very nice, but that the 
Library lions here are also nice. 
“Yes,” said the Chicagoan tri- 
umphantly, ““but these lions have 
the longest unsupported bronze 
tails in the world!” 

—Tue New Yorker 


Mistress—You asked for a ref- 
erence, so here it is. You will 
see I have described you as lazy, 
untidy, dishonest, and good-for- 
nothing, so don’t let me hear from 
you again, 

Maid—You won't, madam. 
You'll hear from my solicitors. 

—Tir-Birts 





No Hurry 


The intoxicated gentleman was 
vainly endeavoring to open the 
front door with his latch-key. 

After the eighth attempt a 
passer-by stopped. 

“Excuse me, sir,’ he said. 
“Perhaps I can assist you?” 

“Shertainly not,” replied the 
reveler. ‘Sout of the question.” 

He continued his unsuccessful 
attacks on the keyhole. 

“Look here,” said the other 
man a moment later, “I'll knock 
for you.” 

Again the intoxicated one shook 
his head with much vigor. 

“Most deshidedly not,” he pro- 
tested. “‘Let’ em wait.” 

—ANSWERS 


In these days of thin clothes 
the apparel proclaims the woman 
better than the man. 

—ELIzABETHTOWN News 








A plucky attempt to rescue a family overtaken by the tide. 


—PIcCADILLY 


EDWARD LANGER PRINTING CO., INC., JAMAICA, N. ¥ 
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driving ease, alertness, comfort of passengers — are Marmon traditions of years 
standing —not mere words but basic principles which are today, as always, carried 


into every car Marmon builds. did you ever ride in any Marmon and fail to admire 


























its speed, smoothness and riding ease? why don't you get all of these things for yourself in 
a Marmon 78, which today is hundreds of dollars lower than any possible fine car rival. 
the “‘78"" illustrated is $1965, factory, equipment extra. also, Marmon 68, 


$1465, and Marmon-built Roosevelt, $995. all are straight-eights. 





Marmon Motor Car Company, Indianapoli: 
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SEPT: 


Why CAMELS are the | 


better cigarette 


Camels are made of the choicest tobaccos 






grown—cured and blended with expert care. 


Camels are mild and mellow. : 
The taste of Camels is smooth and satisfying. 

Camels are cool and refreshing. 

The fragrance of Camels is always pleasant, 

indoors or out. 

They do not tire the taste nor leave any 

cigaretty after-taste. 


© 1929, R. J. Reynolds Tobacco 
Company, Winston-Salem, N. C- 





